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Author's Notes: 
| wrote this a while back when | was pondering about my own birthday :) 


"Shit!" 
Marko looked up from his computer and stared at Elias. "What?" 


Elias paced back and forth in the room. "Tony's birthday is in two weeks and - | don't have a present. l'm so 


screwed.” 


Marko shrugged, going back to his computer. "Eh, presents are overrated anyway. He has you, that's all he 


needs." 
"But that's not enough,” mumbled Elias, pacing. "| need to figure something out" 


Marko shut his computer off and eyed the guitarist. "Well, we can go out and try to find some sort of mall 


Maybe you'll find something there?" 
Elias grinned. "Perfect! Let me get my coat" 
Marko watched him dash for his bunk and shook his head. 
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Elias' eyes scanned the various shops in the brightly lit mall for anything that Tony might want, Marko and 
Henkka trailing a little ways behind him. 


Henkka chuckled when Elias pressed his face against the glass to look in. "So, what were you planning on getting 


Tony?" 
"| haven't a clue. He loves Queen. So maybe some music?" 


Marko shook his head. "Tony's been a fan for decades, he has all of their CDs. And the LPs. And the special 


editions..." 
"Oh, damn" 


Elias kept walking along the tiled floor until he stopped abruptly in front of a bookstore. "Books! Tony reads all 
of the time, | can totally get him that." 


Henkka rose an eyebrow at Elias. "Do you know his favorite authors? What books he doesn't already have?" 
Elias opened his mouth to say something and then closed it. "Crap, no | don't" 


"Then a book is out until you do. And you know Tony is very specific with what he reads. You can't just go into 
a bookstore and find something." 


Elias frowned, defeated. "Yeah, | guess you're right” 


Marko reached out and patted Elias on the shoulder. "I keep telling you, you don't need to get him a present, he 


has you. You mean way more to him than anything you can get in a store.” 

"But this is the first birthday that we're together. | want to get him something." 
Marko sighed. "Then, we keep looking." 

Elias nodded and continued to walk through the mall. 


Henkka turned to Marko. "He doesn't seem to want to see what he has." 


Marko chuckled. "True, but | have a feeling he will soon" 
OK 
Tony sat down for breakfast at a local diner, grinning like a Cheshire cat. 


Marko snorted "Do | need to guess why you're so happy? Maybe something to do with, oh | don't know, the 
year 1115?" 


‘It could be. Ht also could have something to do with May sixteenth as well." 

Elias blinked a couple of times. “Isn't that your birthday?" 

Tony snuggled next to Elias at the table. "It is indeed. Though | don't feel thirty-five." 
"Wait, it's Foday?" 


Tony chuckled at the shocked look on Elias' face. "No, we're just meeting here and talking about it for fun. Yes, 
it's today. Did you forget?" 


Elias sputtered. *No.no.no, | didn't forget. Um, happy birthday’ 
"Thanks, but are you ok?" 

"Yeah, yeah l'm fine. | forgot something in my car, that's all. Ill, um, be right back" 

Tony frowned as he watched him all but run out. “What's wrong with him?" 

Marko shrugged. "Who knows? Probably nothing. Are we still on for tonight at our usual place?" 
"Oh hell yeah, we're totally on for tonight. | can't wait" 

XEKE% 


All five Sonata guys were sitting around the table at a local bar. Tony grinned and bounced around in his seat 


while the other four watched on. 
"This is so awesome, thanks Tommy." 
Tommy chuckled. "I saw it in a store close to my house and knew you'd like it" 


"Definitely, | can never have too many scarves, much to my wife's dismay." 
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Marko shoved a beer towards Tony. "Here's one from Henkka and me. | know you'll use it well." 
Tony laughed at them. "Oh yeah, | will. Thanks guys." 
The singer looked over at Elias, who had his head hung down. "Elias? Are you ok?" 


Elias glanced up and bit his lip. "I couldn't find you anything. | wanted to get you music but | didn't know which 
CDs you had. | wanted to get you a book but | didn't know your favorite authors. l'm.l'm sorry." 


Tony put his arm around Elias‘ shoulder and pulled him closer. "Oh but you did get me a present. A nice big one 
which | hope to unwrap later tonight." 


Marko rolled his eyes. "Yes, thank you for not unwrapping it here.” 

Tony winked at him and turned back to Elias. "See? Nothing to worry about." 

Elias shook his head. “But.but.but | didn't get you anything. What huge present?" 

Henkka laughed at Elias. "He means you, you idiot." 

The guitarist stared at Tony dumbfounded. "Me? But I'm not a present.” 

Tony grinned and placed a small kiss on Elias’ cheek. "You're the best present | could ask for. Plus, | don't need 
any more stuff cluttering up my house. My wife is already bitching that | have too much." The singer stopped 
talking and slid his finger down the middle of Elias chest. "And you're the gift that keeps giving. Over and over 
again" 

Marko groaned. "Do you mind? l'm trying to eat here." 

Henkka snorted and leaned down to whisper into Marko's ear. "Yeah, like you're not enjoying this." 

Tony laughed at Marko's unsubtle reaction. "Sorry Make, | can't help it. Blame Elias for being so hot." 


Elias shook his head. “But..but | don't understand. They got you something but | don't have to?" 


Marko sighed. "Elias, you make him happy. Compared to a couple years ago, that's the best present ever. Be 
happy that you don't have to unlike with Henkka" 


Henkka swatted Marko on the arm. "Hey! Its not like | force you to do that. You can't tell me that you don't 
enjoy being sucked off while wearing my skirt” 


A blush covered Marko's face. "|..oh crap." 


Tony buried his face into Elias‘ chest, laughter shaking his petite form. Elias stared at them for a moment 
before it hit him and he too was laughing along with Tony. 


Tommy snorted and rolled his eyes at Henkka as he pushed his plate aside. "You know, | really didn't need to 
know that. Really.” 


Henkka smirked at him. "You're welcome, always here to help with that." 
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Tony chuckled, Elias‘ lips kissing their way down the side of his neck and fingers slowly tickling the side of his 
ribs. He let out a happy sigh and closed his eyes. 


A sea of candles surrounded the darkened cabin in the woods, lighting up patches of their faces and warming 
their tired bodies. The fireplace nearby popped and crackled, burning the last pieces of wood and flickering in 
the background. 


Elias shifted to his side on the air mattress, blankets pooling at his waist, intent on kissing down the front of 
Tony's neck. 


Tony's hand reached up to comb through Elias’ hair, body arching under the slow kisses. "Mmmm, you're going 
to make me hard again if you keep that up." 


Elias grinned against Tony's neck. "And what's wrong with that?" 


The singer gasped, Elias’ pouty lips enclosing his Adam's apple and sucking on it. "Because we have to sleep at 


some point." 


The guitarists hands slid down Tony's chest, over the top of nipples, making a path for his ever eager lips. 
"Sleeping is overrated. We can do that anytime." 


Tony chuckled and guided Elias‘ head down to his nipples. "True but | do have to get back home. And | need to 
be rested if | want to make that long drive." 


"Don't care. You're mine right now, they can wait." 
Tony sighed and let his body go limp under Elias’ hands. "I'm always yours, and hopefully.hopefully forever.” 
Elias stopped kissing and stared up at Tony. "Really?" 


Tony licked his lips and nodded. "Yeah." 


The guitarist nodded and bit his lip, eyes locked with his lover. 

Tony grinned and reached up to pull Elias‘ head down for a kiss. Elias' body slid flat against Tony's, his 
heartbeat pounding in time with the smaller man underneath him. Tony's arms wrapped around Elias’ solid form 
grasping him closer to feel more of him. Tongues weaved around, desperate to touch; lips sucked and pulled, 
conveying every word in one passionate kiss. 

They broke apart gasping for air. Tony nuzzled into Elias neck, rubbing against the newly gathering sweat on 
Elias' body. Elias just held onto Tony, squeezing him hard and feeling every labored breath rattle in Tony's 
chest. 

“Best..best present ever." 

Elias blushed, red crawling down his face to his neck 


Tony giggled. "It's true..and I'm about to crash." 


Elias rolled them to the side. Tony sighed and snaked his head between Elias’ neck and shoulders. Elias stroked 


his head, feeling Tony's pulse slow to a crawl under his fingers. He leaned his chin on top of Tony's head. 
"| lov..um, thanks." 


Tony wiggled around in his arms trying to find a better position. His nose ran along Elias' throat, soft snores 
vibrating against his neck. 


Elias smiled to himself and closed his eyes, sleep finally winning out over lust. 


Tony smacked his lips together. “Best..present..ever...” 


